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Summary: Life with Dragons is crazy enough; but throw in a 
frustrating berserker, a meddling witch, and a future chiefdom to 
rule, then you have one complicated life. At least that's how it was 
for Ari . This is my first time publishing a piece of work so its only 
a opening for a story idea. Constructive ideas and thoughts are most 
welcome, please review and respond. 


A Trip Through the Past 
A trip through the past (HTTYD FIC) 

This is Berk, a charming and scenic island placed in the middle of 
racing storms and raging seas. It's located between the island of 
earthquakes and bloodthirsty leaches. Although the island's look and 
description seems a bit of a put-off, it's truly a wonderful place, I 
should know I have lived here my whole life. I'm sure your wondering 
how a place like this could be so amazing to me, one 
word. . .Dragons. 

Yes dragons, there's no better loyal companion for a Viking anywhere 
else. After years of constant battle and bloodshed between 

Vikings and dragons there is more than peace between us but loyalty 
and friendship as well, all thanks to our great chief Hiccup 
Dragonheart Haddock. The very first dragon rider, or second I suppose 
after his mother. Oh, I suppose you've been wondering exactly who I 
am. Allow me to introduce myself, my name is Ari Skyheart Haddock, 
yes I am the daughter of Chief Hiccup and Astrid Hofferson or Haddock 
I suppose. 

Although according to everyone on Berk it came as no surprise when my 
parents ended up together. Especially according to my Aunt Ruffnut 
and Uncles Snoutlout, Fishlegs and Tuffnut. But I digress, that is a 
story for another time. What I want to tell you all about is the when 
the lives of dragons and Vikings alike hung in the balance once again 



by those who would try to bring our worlds to an end. And I was right 
in the middle of it. 


End 
f ile . 



